RECOLLECTIONS OF A  PLAYEK
flats, while in the streets which were then little more than country roads are now seen the modern electric cars. All the beautiful old cherry-trees have been razed to the ground, and where once flowed the pretty little brook there is now an avenue lined with buildings, the abode of hundreds of people. My cottage still stands, but it is overshadowed on each side by five-story brick flat-houses. The little St. Ann's Church was the only thing left to remind me of the Wilton that I had known. My son, who was born there, but left at too tender an age to remember much of its beauty, and who had heard me speak so often of it, accompanied me, and found it hard to realize that this busy thoroughfare, with its throngs of people, covered the spot where had been the first country home of his father.
I remained with Laura Keene until she retired from the theater, when Mrs. John "Wood became the new manager. She changed the name to the Olympic. Previous to entering upon her new venture, she played for a time with Mr. Jefferson 138guide 136of two of our 135  \.
